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CHAPTER XIL—(Continted. )

It was on a erlsp moming in tha sey
ond wealkk of Japunry when tho pros
lonkod ngony of susponne drove him to
the mountadn. s mothor wue pitting
up, and wos papldly recdvering her
strength, Fin Father had gong bhagk 1o
hip ‘work In the lron plant, and his unes
ele was preparing to roturn  to his
charge In South Tredesar. With no
partigular destination in wiew, |t was
only naturnd that hiis feet should fnd
the famibar path londing up to the
greatl boulder under the codars. Ho
had not visited the roik of Lhe spring
Mipee the summer duy when he and
Nan Bryerson hnd taken refuge from
the shawer In the hollow heart of it
nor hnd he seon Nan sluce thelr part-
Ing &t the door of her fathar's cabin
under the ol Romor In Gordonia
had It that Tike Bryorson hmd Leen
hunted out by the revenue oMesrs) and,
for ronsonsd whilch he would hiuye found
It diMicult to declure in words, Tom
had boen ahiy albiout msking intulriom

For this cause an appirition conld
roitrcaly have startled him more than
did the sight of Nan filling her tucket
4t the trickling barrel-spring under the
clllf face of the grent rock, He came
on her suddenly st the end of the 1ong
climb up the wooded slopes, ot & mo-
ment when—semi-troploy) grow'th hoay-
ing ‘had two rull geawons in which to
ehange the naturnl aspret of things—
he wis half-bowildercd with the un-
wantod look of the plice, But thars
Was no danbt about [t; It was Nan o
the flesh, a little fulled In the fgure,
something Jless childish In the fies,
but with all the fasclnating, wild-ored-
ture beauty of the ohild-tims promia
to dazzle the oyw and breed riot tn the
braln of the boy-man.

"D you know | was coming® Wer
You waiting for me, Nan?™ he halibled,
Eaxing Inlo the grent bluck &ves as sh-
gerly oM s freod dog plunges ot 1
Bret podd) that offers

How cotnld T be knowin' to it? mhe
nekeid, Rking him seriously, or WPPORT-
ing e, "l nev' Knowed sehoul ot out
this time o your'"

“It's let out for me, Nan™
menningly. "l came hone—for gooid-
nearly three weoks ago, My mother
has heen siek, DLIn't you hear of (7

Sho shook hor hiead gravely

“Bay, Nan: 1 hope you haven't got o
hurry home,” he Interpossd, when sho
atooped to 10 the overflowing buelket,
T want to talkk to You—to () You
something™

“Alr you n man now,
on'y n boy like you udid
nxked,

“I'm blg enough be In my own
way & good deal the time, [ be-
love T could muddy Sim Cantrell's back
for him now, at arm-holts"

"Wherd's your preacher's eont, Toth-
Jeff? I wus allowin' you'd be wesrin
it nex" tima we mot up

“1 reckon thera isn't golng to be any
preacher's cont for me, NMan: that's
one of the things T want to wilk to you
about. Lot's over vondel and sil
down In the sun™

The plice ho chosa for har was 1 flat
stone half embedded In the up-climb-
Ing slope beyond the great boulder
She mt facing the path and the spring
Hatenlng, whille Tom, stretohod luxuri-
oukly on i bed of dry loaves ot her
feet, told her what had befallen: how

hee wada,

T-Uﬂ-.ll'ff.
to be?" ahe

Wwr

to
of

he had bean turned oul of Bacraliela,
nnd  what for; how, all the formeaer
things havine poadsed awny, he wns
wrn and dstereted I the wlrgvels o
find o fooling In the new ordor,
“"They=all up yonder {n that schoo
where you wns at haln't got mu
sense. It looks like to me™ wae B
comment. “You're m man growed now
Tom-Jolf, and If you want to play
carids or drink whisky, what-nll bugl-

ks s it o thele'n
"You stand by Your friends, clght or

winhg dot't you, giel? he sald, In
sheorest self-gratilation. “"I'hots wh.o
I like In you. You usked me o [Itth

whiile baelk If T s n man or g Loy: 1
billove you could muke 3 man of me
Nan, If you'd try."

“If yowd sald that two yaar ngo.”
shit began, In o hnlf-whisper that melt
&d 'the moarrow in hiz bonés  “But vau
wis on'y a hoy thend and now T rockon
it's too lnte."

"“You maenn that you don't eire fov
me any more, Nan? I know better
than that. You'd buck mé if T had

come up here to tell you that rd fdiled
samebody. Wouldn't you, now?*

He walled ovirlong for his nnswor
Thers were sounds o the alr: a metal-
Ile tapplng like the intermittent dram-
mitg of o woodpecker mingled swith o
rustling of some small anlmal yourry-
ing Back and forth over the dend
leaves, The girl leaned forwnrd, -
tening Intontly. Then thees moen np-
penrad in the farther erdoking of tho
spring path, and at the first glimpsi
of them ahe slipped from the fiat stone
to cower hehind Tom, trembling, shajk-
ing with terror.

"Hide me, Tom-Joffl Oh, hide me,
quick!" she pahted. “"Looken there!™

He looked and msawsthe three maen
walking stowly up the pipa-lihe which
drained the barrel-spring.  They wora
too far away to be recognizable to him,
and alnece they were atopplng momen-
tarlly to exnmine the pipo. there wos
good hops of An escape unseen,

Tom wnited brienthless for the pro-
pitious Instiant when t(he tapping of thi
plpe-man's himmaers should drown the
noige of 4 dash for effacemont. When
it came; he flung himself backward,
whipped Nan over hig hend and out of
the lkhe of sight as If she had been
fenther-light, and rolied swiftly nfter
hor. Before she could rise he had plok-
gd her up and wag dragging her 1o tha
climblng point under the lip of the
boulder eave,

“Up with you!" he commanded, mnlk-
ing o atep of his hand. “Glve ma your
foot and then ¢limb to my shoulder—
quick!™ But she drew back,

"Oh, T can’t!" she gasped.
too skeored!™

Jumping to cateh the lip of the ouv-
srn's mouth, he ascended cat-lke, and
L moment later he had drawn her up
after him. ’ )

“I'd Uke to know what got the mat-
ter with you all at once” he sald, ge-
verely, when they were crowded to-
gether in the narrow rock oell, and
then, without waltlng for her nuswaor:
“You stay hers while I drop down and
koep thore fellows mwuy from this side
of thingw”

But It was too late, Tho men waore
Alpeady ot the birrel-spring, as an lo-
fistinet musmur of volces testiflod, Tho
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wirl had another trembllng At when
dha hewrd them, and Tom's wonder wis
fast lapuing Iuto sonlempl or domos
thuing lke it

"Oh-HG R ahe ghuddercdl “Do you
reckon they saw s, Tom-Jue

T ehouldn't woendasr™ ho whlspored
baek unfuelingly, “We could aca them
plikln snongh.”

“He'll kil me; tor shore, Tom«Jeff!*

Tom's lip curled. The woll doos nm
mate with thd fackal., Not all her
beauty could atone for suoh spleitdiss
oringing, Love would have pitind hep,
bk pankion s nat moved by ouialitied
opposite 1o those wilch hiave avoked it

"Then you know them—or one of
them, at least.” he snld “Who Is boe?"
Hhe would not welli; and since the

murmur of volees won still spainly au-
dible, whe begged In dumbi-show for
gllepce. Whercupon Tom shut  hin
mouth and did ot open It aguin o
tha sound of the volaos had died awny
and the f(ainter tappiogn of the ham
mera on the pipe«<line advertived Lhe
retront of the nepection party

"They're gopoe now,"” he asld, short-
ly. "let's get out of here before we
LR [

But & second time I chanes Inter-
vohall, Tom Lind a lew over the Lrink
and was locking fnr o moft leaf bed to
drop into, whon the nying of n hound
hralie on the restored quiet of  the
mountain side He drew hack Into
hMiing.

The girl's ngue Nt of fear nd passad,
and she meoemod lewn concernced about

the equlvocal situntlon than a girl
ghould heé: at least. this s the way
Tom's thought was phaping itself, He

iried to Imigine Arden n Non's plad
hut the thing was Lpldly unimagina-
hle, A dnughter of the Datinoys would

never run wnd cower and beg to be
Iidden at the possihle cost ol her good
L e And Nun's word did not help
matierm

"Whnt makes =0 Orphs 1o me
Tom-Jenf T she usked, when he dréw
wek with an lnopntlent  exclumntion
I hadn't daps nothin® to muke you Jit

o Ry have 17

L 11

vou histe me,

T dan’t hata you,” sald Tom. frown-
Junt
Imrgl

Ing. “If T 44, 1 shoulidn't carse*
then the hound burst out of the
thicket on the brow of the Jower &
running with s poxe to the gro
Fand he ndded; “That's Japhe Po
gring' dog: 1 hope o goodness he lsn't
behind "

Nug the horse-teiucr wis behlnd the
lng: so close helind that he came out
an the pontinustion of the plpe-line
path while the hound wons still nosing
among the leaves where Tom had Iain
wunning himself and telling his tale of
Wi,

‘Goeid
phl Loy

thi

anvywhers

dog—seek him! What Is It
T Petllgraid chme up,. patted
hound, nnd down on the fat
stone o look on curious!y whlle th
dog coursed hatk and forth among the
dead leaves. “Find him, Cnesar; find
him, boy!™ encourangod Japheth: and
Anally the honnded pointed o sensltive
pose townrd the rift In the side of the
grent boulder and yelped conclusive!s
“IYye reckon Be ollint up thsr, Cace-
wart Pettigrnes unfalded his long legs
and stood up-on the it stone to ut-
tin an eyva-lavel with the interior of
the lttlo eavern. Tom orushed Nouy
Into. the lartheat eranny, and Qattened
hWimaelf lzard-lke aguinst the pnesrors

sat

alde wall The horse-trader Jooked
ong and liard, and they conld  Hear
him still tiking to the dog

“You're an old fool, Chomsnr—that's
ottt what you wre—and Eofomon al-
lowed thar waan't no fool like an sl
iy, Bul you needn't to swaller thut
whole, old bay] I've Rnowed gbm
gunE nes in o my  thne—somat 3
gals, sometimoes Love, somethmes Hath

thnr® pdn't oo ‘possum up vonder
vou'se Mew the track thts time

for collain, Come on, ald Jdorg: let's |
gattin® dowh the mountatn™

The bayinge dur and  the whisting
mon | w il within hearing  whoo
Tom swurge Nan Hghily to the gy

and dropped beside her, No word wns
pokien untll she bnd emptiod and re-
filled her bucket st the wpring, thon
Tom suld, with the bickering tang =il
his tongue:

“Say, Nan, I want to know who it (s
that's going to Kl you If he huppans
lo nd you tulking to mu™

Bhe shook her head déenpandontly, “1
cayn't pev' 1ell you that, Tom-Jefng"

"P'd ke to know why vou cun't™
ha'd shore kil me

"Then I'll Nnd out some other wnv"

“What differ’ does it make to you?”
she npaled; and ngain the dark eyeu
soprched him ]l bhe was !'nlh to look
iway from her,

*1 reckon It dodsn't moake any differ
enie, I you don't want It to. But ono
timie you wore willing enough to. tell
me your troubles, and—"

“And T nev' do It noroo 'nothe;
time; nover, never. And Jdet me el
vou someihin® else, Tom-Jeff Gordoy:
If you know what's gooil for you, don'l
you nov' vome anlgh me agaln, Oy
tme we usen to bhe a boy wod & gird
together; you'ré nothin' hut a boy yet.
but I—ol, Tom-Jeff—1'm a woman!*

And with that saying she snntohed

3]
0n

then ™

HeciuRe

her bunecket and was gone bLefore he
could find n word wherewilh to match
It

CHAPTHER XIIL

The twillght was glooming to dusk
when Bllas Crafts came out of the
church and locked the door bohind
him., [If he ware surpeised to find Tom
wilting for Nim, he made no sign, Noi-
ther wian there any word of greoting
pasEed between them when he znther-
od his coat tulls and sat down on the
Lilgher stop, self-restraint being a her-
ttage which had come down undimin-
fshed from the Covennnter kndestors of
bath,

“The way of the transgressor [s hard.
grivvously huard, Thomas, T think you
ard alrendy fNnding it 80, are you not"

“That doesn't mean what It usad to,
to me, Uncle Silis; nothing means ths
Eme any more. IU's just os If somu-
body had hit that part of me with a
club; I's all numb and dead, I'm sure
af only one thing now: that I, that
Fm not golng to'be o hypoerité after
this, If T ean help (L

“Hirve youn been that all along,
Thomag ¥
“I rogkon so"—monotonously, “At

first It was partly scare, and partly be-
oxumn T knew what mother wanted, Hat
evor minoe I've beon blg enough to
think, I've buéen asking why, snd, s
you would say, doubting.”

“You have come to tho years of din-

i

.." | 'I'-'. o.

| ery day for thess thron weoka withouy

eretion, Thomas, and yoti have chosm
dhath rather than Nfe. If you go or
na you have begun, you will bring the
gruy halrs of your father and mathw
in sorrow (o the grave [aaving your
owhn aonl's salvation eut of the gues-
tion, ean you g9 on and deag wn up-
rlght, honarably name in the dust and
mire of depradation?

“No sald  Tom, defiantly. “And
what's more; I don't menn ta. I gon't
know what Dootor Tolllvar wrotd you
aligut me, and It dossn't make any dif-
forence pow. That's over angd dope
with. You haven't beon seclng me sy-

koowing that 'm ashamed of it"

“Ashammd of tho ponssguenoos, Yon
mbap, Thomae You are ool repent
ane'

) ==
‘1:;:'-.;':t

“Yeaw, 1 am, Undle Silas; though muys
be not In Your way, 1 don't allow Lo
miuke & food of myself pguin”

“Tom, my Loy, If any one haid told
mo & Year ugo that a short r-.-r--!\-n-|
month would make you; not only I.ml
aposinte o tie fwith, bot a shemoloss
llupr us woll ! |

"§1014 on, Unele Hilas, That's mighty
near o fghting word, oven betwebn
blood Kin. When have yon aver caught’
e bnoa et

“Now!"™ thundered
valeé! “thin moment!
piving mo to understand that your xin-!

tha necusing
You have heen

ruptly: "l reckon we'd htior be going
on - home; they'll ha
e at the house™
He got an hily test wilth that, hut tha
cotmir wan st confranting him, with

A duty latd onme
peayed that 1 might find you repents
soi are nol ropentunt. §our fath-
o hia 4 letter from Doctor ‘Tolllvar;
the doors of Bearabivlie are opun O you
midne. [ had hoped—" Tht pauke wis
nnt for effeot It was merely that tho
kingemnn In Slies Crafts

mun ‘and the
wind throttled the rightwous judge. It
Lrenks my heart, Thomos, but I ' must

gay 1. You have put It out of your
b powar to gay with the Peile T will
wisah miine hiands In Inne v will
I compnisa thine altar, O | You
miuxt give up sl thoughts ! Eoing
Lick to Beershebn™

*Pron't troubde vYoursel” =uld Tom,

wouldn't go
only plues on
“Who was It

with mord hravado. |
back there i IL wos Lhe
earti Then suddend)
that told on me, Silus."

"Never mind about that. It was onn
wha could have no obiject in misNtat-
Ing the fiet—which you liave not do-
nied, Let us go hnmoe

(To be eontinyed.)

L1 tichie

STANDARD OF LIVING,

Mlgher in the United States Than
In Earopean Coontreles,

Flalf the fanillles of the country llve
in thelr own homes Euro
pean nation aproaches this proportion
exivopt France. A small part of north:
orn Italy has peasnnt proprietora; Ire

No groeat

land may bave them under the Tand
act. The tenements of New' York come
pare favorably with Liverpool's ar

Herlin's, with thelr lacge pereentage of
one and two room homes, the New
York Worlld says
Our savings bank
Lahltant are

daposits
gurjpmased by

Norway, Denmark and Switzerland,
but thia test is almost valuciczs. We
have perhaps anetenth 48 muny pau-
peie in propartion Groast Britain,
In New York publie churity is n big

per ine
| ot

P

n

item In the Budget of Berlln It is
n bz onr, Whero paopers are plenty
llvilng standards are low

Amaricans  in oitiés are  better

dressad 1o the eyo than people abrood,
thongh the tarilf on wooleng deprives
many of warm noderclothing  Yet
Robert Blatr, education oficer for Lon-
daon, “OFf the 700000 childiren
in London schools, approximately 60,
000 appeas to be nevessitous in the
winter season.” There & no such pro-
nortion here. For education we spend
murh more: than  other aitlons—
whether with bettoar resylts than Ger
many or Switzerland is dlsputed.
There remiins the most vital congid-
erntion—diet. A moe Insuliclently fod
declines fn glyzs and vigor. Mulhall

says:

consumption In poubds per Individual:

United Btates. . . 120 Norway, ote, .. 8
Englind .o o108 Austrla aaiddi Ut |
FIaneg «... « T4|Spein o - 49
Qernuiny < .-« BfjItussln L0000 4%
Melgiuin . ioview BIIEALY uvsvbeiane )}

Hellund . ....,.. §

The dlet of Massaohngetis opera-
tives' familias is bhere compared with
the Volt minimuam standard, and with
the diet of Neapolitnn fnctory hands
s glven by Manfradl:

Volt Min. Naplos Mass,
Albumen (grams) .. 1158 U 1ho-220
| e saesial By a1 100-2460
Carbobydrates .....500 368 100-700

But the Massachusetts and Naples
figures are old, the Volt standard
takes no account of cllmate or of the
size of Individuals, and Mulhnll's esti-
mates are only approximate. The diet
of the people has undoubtediy been
lowared of late In dlscase-resisting
and energy-producing valoe Dby hlgh
prives of food, especially ment.

We are better fod still than Euroe-
pasan peoples. Anything ke pertann-
ent decllne In the nation's dlet would
mean decreased efficiéncy—a calamity
sp nppalling that statesmanship has
no duty comparahle with that of avert-
ing it by reform ln methods of distrib-
utlon and by relieving poverty, at the
cost of wealth, of the heavy taxation it
bears.

Not Comforting.

“Did the minister say anything com-
forting?" asked Lhe nelghbor of the
widow recently bereaved.

“Indeed, he didn't!” waa the quick
reply, “He gald my husband wag bet-
ter off."—London Telegraph.

There lves mot n man on earth who
has not In him the power ww do good

—B. B. Lytlon,

‘ rogutlory aspoct

walting Jdinpner for|

che dark eyvoes glowlng and a monitory |
fnger pointed to detaln him, [
"Not yot, Thomas Gordon; thers is

1 hud hoped nnd | FFANSAS CITY,

glven these estimates of annunl ment |

EW YORK.—A small, quler, byt sor-

rowful if not diegunted  looking
ot et by the slde of a medbimelzed |
antomobile that was drawn out of the |
rond as a large touring ear mmn‘
along, driven by a man with nn lnters
The mnph In  the
touring ear hod seen thut auto eviry
tUme he passed that day, so ho slowsd
np nnd leaned over: i

ful rehellion at Deershebn  was  the
worst that could be charged againnst| “"How long bave yoo hecs hopat”
vou., Mete, ot your own home, when| “Beverdd aeurs,”
your mather hisd Just beon speeid EJ; “Can't you 2od o8 =it Yo :__."
you by 1he mercles of the Gol WIOM | gep fg1™
sommanidmenta you set At naught, yon "y 4
have tean wallowing In ain—in oromae!™ ] ., o s
“If 1 can #it here and take that l:nfnl --!::I,.'-»Whn il right!
yvou, it'd becmusy |t lan'tc so” -
. "\\'I:-u!.", ¢l boy! Oyt of vaur own 'T_nwhl" with spark plug™
mouth you shnll be convigted Where "Think not.,"
wore ovou on Waodnesduy morning? “How are your batteries ™
“I Was abl home must of the tme; "D. K"
betwean 10 o'clock and noen | was on “Haven't got a short circult, have
the mountain | you?"
“There wore hres of you: & Bard-|  «ap pa
oned, degruded Loy, a women no less ..“{I'w.ﬁ yolir eommutator?™
wicked and abvandoped, and the devil “Groat " - -
who templed you" | cf) mad
“It's & He! I just happened to mdet . >
Nan. Breerson At e spring under the H B d
hig vock. 1 don't have to delsnd my- ow a n e s
seift It you can helleve U'm that lows=| —-
dovwn, you're welcoma to!™ Thena, ab-

]
|

Willle
bought his
wife flowers, of course.  And aflter the
wodding Mr, Willle Boy naturally de-
clded to preserve the flowers to look
&t for ull time by pickiing them in
aleobol. That was all right—it dldn't
cost mueh, Juet $2 or $8—hut thera

MO,

When
got married he

iy

wits & T00-mila trip bofore Mr. and
Mra. Willle Boy got home

Al firgt theyr decldod thev'd pack
Iiht- treasure In the bresa jarilinters
"Art" sent and bring It home In  the
bottom of ane of the trunks. 'Then
Emoline—that's her first bame—re

mombered that among other thines It |
| might e¢xplode and ruln her perfectly |
| good rose-onlored that "Doe™
went erazy over befure she was mar- |
rlod, and that there was o 20 4nch wik |
low plume In the same [runlk, not to
dpeak of a pretty cont, a  Javender
gown, & few more hats, n couple of |
hundred doodads or some more )
clothes. So the natural conseqiencs |
came. Willle Boy carried the rematns. '

dross

¥

- —

N':“' YORE —A mosquito which ap-
parently was n cross of the famons
or notorfous s of Jersey well
borers and Staten [elend rock-dril
[T

an H T

stw George Gordon's noge,

little pong about “Oh; for a g
naw!™ and swept down upon Lhe .
The nose uand (Fenrge wors at that
maoment behind o horsge that George

was driving

Now, Gardor d hod all be could
do. 10 mar that slittish steed Le-
fors the adson the Inscet.  When
'he foit the fra jub' of the pkooter's |

)

| surgical sclupors George  stn to
: knock the aqu
| tory jut he rextealned hls
in that instant he rememiberod that he
neaded both hnnds to bandle the frae
tious horge,

And there wons Oeorge In a dilémma
equnl to that nnels that
cernied o devll and n deep sea, I he
didn’t knock that mosauito off Ly
nose he'd lose his Hife blood, but if he
took o hand fromw the reins to dellver

hand, For

ni one

MUSKRAT (.
1S YERY &

HICAGO.—"Loin of Chlecago Grown
Muskeat with Bullrtsh Sauves”
By of fare In Chicago restaurnnts
| will enarry the foregoing item uan =
“specin), fresh today™ entree If the
plang of three plonser “muskrat farm- |
'uni" culminnte o spocess,

The first muskrat farm has been
started, Its products are to be fod
and fur, Itz market will be Chiengo,

' pe
inay broaden Its seope

a4 beginning at least, bul soocess

Mark Gelder, |
Ioun  merchant, 1732 Sowoth Siate |
strect; Jock Eel, painter, 348 Twenty- |
slxth street, and John Horan, \\'Illnw‘
Springs, are the proprietors of the
farm. Its loeation Is In the “Sag™ in
the towns of Worth and Palos, 20
miles soutlwest of Chicago. [t com:
priges 100 acres, Is more than a mile
long and consints of the fairest stretch
of swumps and shullow, litule takes to
be found in this section of the coun:
try. It already has a large muskrat
population.

The bLirth of the farm came when
Gulder signed n lease for the land
with Mre. Catherine Rawlings, Its
owner, for a term of 15 years, start
ing on April 16, at & rvental of $200 a
yenr in advance.

The tarm may figure ng n worthy
champion in the fight against the high
cost of living, Secretury of Agricul
ture Wilson recently trecommeonded

Sorrowful Face Due

Mosquito Gets Credit for a Runaway

| qulte to dislodge it

roolf ks nasal tered 1 started to saw

con- |

Eat Ml}skrat, Maybe; Farm in Chicago

the meat of muskrats ns 4 food. He

to Other Troubles

"Perhspn wirm guear in
cloggod.”
“No; ull elear™
'Oot any gusolite In your tank?™
“Plonty,”
“How about your clreulntion? Cylin
dor lan't bound, s LT
“WNo, slr.”
"Tiros seom oll Aght™ |
“Nover better” |
“"Wel, mayba your vibmtor lan't ad. ]
J\|nlrl|.“
“That's nll right™
“Hava you looked at your earbure

YOuUr,

tor
“You"
“How nbout ihe
“Girand.”
“Yave you tighisnod your
ing rods, cxnmined your clutobes and |
sone over the differentiala?” |
“Yen, yos."

cam shaft®™

eannoec!

Tha mee 0 *he vwring ear paveed
§ DU =S et OUKINE Bt ad

stranger by the roadslde, sald at Inat
“*What's the niatter with that maehine
of youra?"’

“There lan’t anything the matter
with this machine; but sinee noon )y
wife ki bean In that house over there
kiesing ber slnter's ‘first baby good-by. |
Whkn she gets throogh, {f you are not |
more than & thousand miles nwWay and |
will nddress, 1 will tele
graph of cable the gind news"™

lanve our

Roses Led Her to Tears

The Pallman was hot and WilHe
Boy thooght of the explodlon. No use
leaving the jar oul on the vestibule. |
1t might brenk there, He wanted to
itay In the Pulliman, but he conidn’t
He hal to stay outside and held the
plekled roses. Night eame and Willle
Boy was sleopy. He wout to bod, but
he Aldn't sleop; he way too busy hung
Ing the roged out of thoe window Lo
keep the alephol eonl

Kansas City came, and then home;
Einline walked the house and
Willle Boy followed with the plckled
onco-wire rosen

“What'll we do with 'om?™ he niked,

"Why, pat than In the attie, of
course,” Emalue pnawered
Willle Boy Dbadnt been married

very long and he wasn't independent
Still there surged Into his fuce the
blood of battle nnd Lis volee aplut-
tered a8 he spoke

“Aar-tle?™ he ashed. “WH we?
We won't. | cirried those things 700
miles, and If they're worth earrving
that far they'reé worth looking at, even
it I don’t think they amount to much.
Attle nothing., Mantel, that's where
they're golng, uwsderstand-—-mantel,
Hear me?™

And that's the reason Emaline oried
the first day she had got to her new
home:

that lnockout swing away would ga
his hadtemperesd horse! |

Gardon shook his head violently
and blow his toward the mos-
but all to no pure
pose. The lnsvct held on and  fusy
bored apd bored. Gordon gritted his
teeth and remembered the story ha
had read in scliool about the Spartan,

brenth

‘and we triod slmost everyihing,

But what was a mere fox gnawing at
4 boy's viials to a resl, warslze Jersew
mosquito sinking an artesinn wellln n
man's nose!

George con

wont one

Id stand it
hond In a sn

o longer. Up
swoep. It

migned. the mosqulto, Forgetting aly|
except his  desire for vepgennee, |
Grorge swung with the other hand
Al as the skeater buszed ‘Hu, hn'™
the horse, frecd from ecoptrol. bolted
Porhnps the wind eroated: by the gpoed

lissy th
HEW 11

\L any

ns o

mosqiilto off Gordon's
e 8 pesl viunlehed,
on abbed  the relns
on the hit
und put

and

Ju
nmil
4 whoa)

gtk n stone he shat
lunded bruised
sido of the rond.

Dy, Froderick T. Witte, who wis
pusaing in his auto, go revived
Gordon and took him home In his ma-
ching, When they urrived at the Gor-
don domlclle, lo! there was the runa-
way horse standing quietly at the sta-
ble door.

uttied at thae

ouL,

emphasized Ita cheapness and its
good  qualities, including flaver and
nutritious value, The farm may en-

able many people to follow hls advice.
The three owners will be the only
trapperd on the land/ They will pre-
vent poaching and will gunrd the rats
carcfully that they may multiply as
rapldly as possible. In the fall they
will trap, and after the pelts of the
victims have been cured and sold the
meat will be taken to the market
"Our first {dea was just o trap fo3
the furs,” sald Gelder, “tut knowing
mushrats were good to eat, we declded
to Investigate condltions and try to
promote muskrats as a popular article
of diet. We have strong hopes of sue
cess, for a trlal will convinee people
that the meat of the muskrat is good.”
Tha farm will be used also by mem-
hers of the Sag Gun club of Worth,
[T, as 4 hunting and fishing presecrve,
The swamps embraced {n the farm are
notad for dunek hunting and fishing
nnd have been a popuiar rendegvous
for sportsmen of the nelghborhood and

of Chicago, but their pleasure has
ended with the oconception of the
muskeat farm,

Last Call.

"l shall npever entar sour office
agaln for the purpose of trying to col-
leot this bill"” declared the weary col
leetor as ha turned to go.

“Oh, thank you, my friend!™
cluimed Slopay, joyfully,

"You needn't tbank me," curtly re
Joir sd the collector. “Herenfter 1
shall stand on the sldewalk In front of
your home and ecall your attentlor
and that of your nelghbars to the bl
through s megaphone."

ex

- mh
Mra, Hare—0Old Buni] got Lis boy a
pouition last weak wod bhe omiy bald
It one day
Mr, Hare—What wia 19
Mrs, Hare—A messvngor boy

80Y TORTURED BY ECZEMA

“When my boy was six years old, he
suffered terribly with eczeina,
gould nellhier sit atil) vor Mo quictly in
bed, for the {tehing was dreadful. fla
would Irritute spots by scratehing
with his nalls and that only made
them worse, A doctor tréeated him
ll.;
the wcpomn seomed to spromd. It
gtarted In & smnll place on the lower
extremitios and spread for two years
antil it very pearly coyverod the back
part of his leg (o the knee,

“Finally I got Cutleura Soap, Cutl-
pura Olotment and Cuticura Pilly and
gave them saccording to directions, I
usod them In the morning and that
evening, bafare I put my boy to bed,
1 used them again snd the lmprove-
mont even in those few bhours was surs
prising, the indammutica secmed Lo
be s0 much lsea [ used two boxes of
Cuticura Ofitmant, the samo of the

| Pills and the Seap and y boy was

eured. My son 1s now In lis sev-
enfeenth year and he has never had
n return of the eezemn

"1 took care of a friend's child that
hiad eczemn on Its face nad limbs and
{ uned the Cutlcura S8oap and Olntment,
They ncted on the child Just am they
dld on my son and it has never re
turned. I would recommend the Cutl
cura Remedies to anyone, Mre. A J,
Cochran, 1523 Columbla Ave., Phlla~
delphia, Pa.,, Oct. 20, 1900."

Up to Date Milking Scene.

“Wint's going on around hersT"
taked the surprised visitor
n hospital T™

“Oh, no,” snawered the ll man in
the silk hat; “this s the stags setuing
for a New Enginnd farm drnma:. The
next act will be the milking scene,”

“But 1 thought the young lady In
tho antlseplic apron was a Unioed
nurge?™

"Oh, no; s the milkmald. The
young man (o the rubber glovea that
vou thought was a gdttor i5 the farm
hoy. As soon as they bring Io the ster-
ilized stool nnd the pusteurized poils
angd Nnd the cow's toolth brush the
wmilking =cene will begin."”

she

Your Wife's Plcture.

A mnan ought to be ashamed to live
so that his wife I» sompelled to look ns
ghe doos at housocleaning time.  He'll
pllow her to buy eyeap old yullow soap
right nlong and Fke vatce as long for
her bouseworkt snd washiag, whon
Easy Task soap will save time, health
and money for hor. A man wouldn't tol
erate oldfashioned methods Io Lis
nlace of buslness for a minute, I your
wife would use Hasy Task soup all the
time theras wouldn't be a tenth of tho
dirt to got rid of at housecienning time.

Dangerous Job.
Kind Lady—H<re {3 a rhubsarb ple,

my poor min. How dld you gol that
wonund on your i s

Tired Tim—1 was a lopk

1 \ a |l E

jeeond-atory man an’ o bman
vinged me, mum

Important to Mothera
Examine curefully eviry bottle

CASTORIA, a safe and ¢
infants and chilldren, an

Slgnature of T A
In Use For Over 30 Ye

The Kind You Have Always Dought.
us usze to the Mol the re
oureces of happiness thmat ara avali-
. Happluesa dependsa upon the
treptmont of what we have, and not
M what we hoave not.—1, J, Hardy,

Faw of

Penanhzed for Holding.
Muud—Do you believe In primistry?
Ethel—In o wny, [I've

work splendid as a starter when the
YOLNE man was shy,

¥ YOU USE BALL BLUE,
Get Red Cross' Ball Blue, tho best Ball
Blue. ILarge 2 os package only § cents,
Girla dont tnke mueh interest In
puglllsm, but they =i contlnue te
train for the engagement ring.

l

“Is thls

koown It to |

TUMOR OF

Removed by Lydia E. Pink+
ham’sVegetable Compound

Holly Springs, Miss — “ Words are
Inadeqguuts for me to express mt
G ourwonde

clnes have done f
me, The doctors
1 had a tumor, sod L
had an operation,
Uil Wak sOGH &3
againasever.] wrote
toyauforad and
began to 1.
E Plnkiam's Veg-
etable Compoun
as you told ma to
gido. 1 am glad to
& nay that now I leok
and foul so well Lhat mir friends keep
anking me what lLos helped me s0

He much, and I gladly recommend your

Vegrtable Compound. 2 ns. WiLLIS
EuwAuns, ih.-]l’y Springs, Miss

One of the greatest triumphs of
Lydin E. Pinkham's Vegetahle Com-
wund §5 the congquering of woman's
read enemy — tumer, If you have
mysterlons pains inflimmation, uloéra.
thom or dlsplacemment, don't walt for
time to confirm your fears and go

throngh the horrors of a hospital opera-
tion, but try Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-

table compound at once.

For thirty vears Lydia E. Pinkham®s
Vegotauble Compound, made from roota
and herbs, his baenthe standard remedy
for female ills, and such unguestion.
able testimony ns the sbove proves
value of this famous remedy,
shonld give everyone confidence,

If you would lilke spocial adviee
nbont your case write a confiden=
tial latter o Mry, Pinkham, a8
Eymuw Mass. Her wdrvios is
and miways helpfal

e ——

Constipation

Vanishes Forever

Prompt Relief.-Permanent

CARTER'S LITTLE ;
LIVER PILLS peves o

. - . '_B’ - : ‘-I . — -
the eyes Samall Pill, Small n...s..l.'nﬁ
GENUINE must bear signature ;

Ford

B —

An agent in every city

and tewn to seil the

only good $t§ Vacuom

Cleaner onthe macket. Korperlor (o meany of

the EH00 mariney, Libwral disovculs. Wrlke
sdlay for partlenines

THE JUNIOR COMPANY Branfora, Pe.

PROCF in the
Morning?

‘We tell you about bow jrood von'll
for]l after talting & C {
that millions of people—hu

I—

¥, use

and reconunnd them—DBnt thut's
i 1 T 1L BOW—LAKO 48
di j i the Jr:w_f
in i you fmuw
CASCAT uever be
without hem, wm

!'F:jtnc 2 bax for & week's
. Hdrepeists. Diggest seller
in tbe warid,

Million boxes & manth,
DAISY FLY KILLE
R WS RSt

plrend gmywiorre,
Eraaie i killy o)) Blag
Meat ] e
TS TR I TS

g Lol Al Banvon

v [N
HANOLE SoMInS
130 Dalaly i,
Freekirn, hew Tard

w

KER'S
BALSAM
Dewitiflen L‘uu‘hl!l.

= i e

HAIR
Clean: ud
lisver Fa:
Huir to ita
brmip ol eeees
S, nine] § LOU w8

ARRANGED FOR PLAND

M U sl and ivvehesira.  Meloflon Wit
- W b sy AT
w. .:Ll.su:\'. 158 Weut smt\‘u.. e Eaas

W. N. U, FT. WAYNE, NO. 28-1810,

Remedies are Needed

Were we perfect, which we are not, medicines would
But since our wystems have be-
come weakened, impaired and broken down through
indisoretions which have gone on from the ecarly sges,
through countless generations, remedies gre needed to
ing our inberited and otherwise
. pow o’ rruh_llu u-u;'lo! a‘t;mul!:
weakness consequent digestive trouhles, there

nothing so good as Dr, Pieree's Golden Medical Discov-

not often be needed.

aid Nature in co
aoquired weaknesses.

ery, 4 glyceric compound, extracted from native medio-

inal roots—sold for o

forty years with great satislaction to afl users. For

o
Weak Stomach, Biliousness, Liver Complaint, Pain in the Stomach after cating
Heartburn, Bad Breath, Belching of food, Chironic Diarrhes and otber lotestinal
Derangements, the *‘Discovery’ is a time-proves end most eficient remedy.

The egml’ne has o& its
o e wrapper -]
Signatire

%
L Sl ‘\‘-g‘

You can't afford to socept a seoret nostrum as & substitute for this non-alco
holic, medicine or exown comrosrrion, pot even though the urgent desler may

thereby make a little bigger profit.

Dr, Pieroe’s Pleusant Pellets regulete and invigornte seomach, liver aad
+ Sugar-coutod, tiny granules, sasy to tuke we cundy,

ICA

is the turning-point to economy

in wear and tear of wagons, Try
& box. Every dealer, evérywhere

BTAN?ARD OiL CO.

&

— N i




